RUSKIN   (AND   OTHERS)
Yes, by all means clet us beware how we persecute for
opinion5. But which was the persecutor, and which the per-
secuted? And why, after a century, is the memory of Castle-
reagh still assailed?
Yet Byron was indisputably a humane man, and his relations
with Scott show how chivalrous he could be in dealing with
men of politics and temper different from his own, Byron and
Shelley misunderstood both Castlereagh and Southey. We
owe the Vision of Judgment to Byron's misunderstanding of
Southey, and therefore must say with the tolerant Kent, *I can-
not wish the fault undone, the issue of it being so proper'. But
more profit is to be got out of thinking of Byron's friendship
with Scott, based as it was upon mutual knowledge, than by
giving historic value to his libels upon Castlereagh or Southey.
Some of these libels are great literature, and some are not,
but they are none of them a sound basis for history. Yet they
have been repeated for a century, and are often repeated to-day
by historians of literature; who, indeed, go farther. Byron had a
deep admiration for the courage of Gastlereagh, * albeit, as in an
Icelandic blood-feud, this genuine admiration was combined
with relentless hatred. Defenders of Byron to-day think it
necessary to call Castlereagh a 'jackal'.2
I am sometimes reminded of the kind-hearted epicure who
was worried when a humanitarian explained to him how
a goose was made to suffer in the process of preparing pate de
foie gras. The epicure had an interview with his cook, and
decided never to put the poor goose to this pain again, especially
as his cook assured him that he could get an equally good pate
by subjecting two ducks to the same treatment. If we must
talk about persecution, it is time some attention was paid to the
persecution suffered by the Tory duck, as well as by the Liberal
goose.
It is not only individuals, but a whole generation of English-
men, who are wronged by the denunciation of the first thirty
years of the nineteenth century as an age of base and mean
ideals, rendering England no place for people like Byron or
1 Letters and Journals, iv, p. 283.
2 QuiLLER-CoucH, Studies in Literature, Second Seriest p. 16.
324